week, then, eh?" I began walking off. He came up dose 177
and took me by the arm again. "Give me fifty drachmas,
please!" "No," I said, "I'm not giving you anything*" I
walked a few paces. He crawled up on me again. "Please,
thirty drachmas!" "No," I said, "no drachmas to-night."
"Fifteen drachmas!" "No," I repeated, walking away.
I got about ten yards away from him. He yelled out:
«Ewe drachmas!" "No!" I yelled back, "not one drach-
ma! Good-night!"
It was the first time in my life I had so stubbornly re-
fused anybody. I enjoyed the experience. As I was near-
ing the hotel an oldish-looking man with long hair and a
rather large Bohemian hat darted out of a dark alley and,
greeting me in perfect English, held out his hand for
alms. I instinctively put my hand in my change pocket
and fished out a handful of coins, perhaps fifty or sixty
drachmas. He took it, bowed respectfully as he removed
his flowing hat and, with a candor and a sincerity that was
amazing to behold, he informed me in his impeccable
English that grateful as he was for the generous gesture
it would not be sufficient for his needs. He asked me if it
k were possible, and he added that he knew if was a great
deal to ask of a stranger, to give him two hundred drach-
mas more, which was the sum he required to pay his hotel
bill. He added that even then he would be obliged to go
without food. I immediately pulled put my wallet and
handed him two hundred and fifty .drachmas. It was now
his turn to be astounded He had asked, but apparently
he had never dreamed of getting it. The tears came to
his eyes. He began a wonderful speech which I cut short
by saying- that I had to catch up with my friends who had
strolled ahead. I left him in the middle of the street with
hat in hand, gazing after me as if I were a phantom.
The incident put me in a good mood- "Ask," said our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, "and it shall be given

